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JAWES MOUTGOMERY FLACE 


‘“*‘TMPOSSIBLE!”’ 























225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


I accept your offer— 
one year for $5.00 or a 
thirteen weeks’ trial for 
It is understood 
you send me Judge be- 
ginning with the current issue. 


send me a bill at a later date. 
(Canadian $5 50 foreign $6.00.) 





dust as long as you 
read Judge tome | 
I never think of peril 
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No Canoe Trip is Safe or Satis- 
factory without.a Copy of Judge 


Psychologists say that a canoe is 
affected by the slightest change in the 
minds of its occupants. 

How can you enjoy your canoe trips 
this summer with the w. k. sea-serpent 
menacing navigation in our very brooks 

and fish-ponds? The slightest lapse 

of poise (resulting from nervous- 

ness) may result in dire disas- 

ter. How to keep a calm mind, 

is the problem that faces every 
canoeist this summer. 


















Yes, all mariners need Judge 
—now as never before. 


Yacht-owners, tug en- 
gineers, rear admirals, 
ferry-boat captains, 


(or) 






Q3 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


and every sailor in Uncle Sam’s navy, all 
need Judge. 


And so does everybody else. What 
about your own equanimity on the sea- 
of-life? We mean this advertisement to 
be taken figuratively as well as literally. 
You can make this advertisement fit your 
own case with just a little intellectual 
straining. 


You can start in a conservative way. 
A dollar will bring you Judge regularly 
for three months. If Judge can get you 
to invest that first dollar, you will take 
Judge the rest of your life and Judge will 
make hundreds of dollars out of you—for 
Judge readers never die. So you see how 
really important the offer is. 


The Happy Medium 
JUDGE 
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Entered as second-class matter, October 
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The Cow—Well, what are you laughing at? 


The Goat—Ha! Ha! 


That rooster’s tail-feathers are the most ticklish I ever swallowed! 
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ro Cents a Copy 





Published Weekly by Leslie-Judge Company 
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Drawn by Axavus Mac Donat 
Tuey Hap a Wonperrut Day in THE Country, On_ty SomeTHING Went Wronc With Tuerr AutomosiLe! 
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Drawn by W. K. Starrett + A.C. 
“Have you quit painting for the day?” 





* No, I’m waiting for that cow to take the same pose again.” 


What Is There About a Baby That Calls for Ducks? 


By Don HEROoLpD 


UNT ALICE sent our little baby daughter 

a bib with the most cunning little duck em- 

broidered down in the lower left-hand corner. 

It was in perfect harmony with the little 

mug that Cousin Cora sent, with the word 

*Baby’’ and a duck on it. And, as luck would have it, 

there was a duck on the tiny nursery table that Grand- 

ma Greene had sent baby. The three pieces made a 
set, as it were. : 


It happens also that the nursery fo 
paper we selected after the baby gn 


was born has a frieze of ducks 
around the top, and a couple of 
weeks ago I discovered a duck on 
the end of the Kiddie Kage that 
Uncle Fred gave us. I noticed re- 
cently, furthermore, that there is 
a row of ducks around the top of the 
can of stearate of zinc which we 
keep on baby’s shelf. And there is a 
blue duck on the corner of the shawl 
that Aunt Nancy Conwell made. 
And of course there are ducks on 
‘the baby scales, and on the back 
of “Baby’s Memory Book.” And I 
must not forget the floating ducks 
_ that Aunt Lucile sent for baby’s bath. 

There must be between eight and 
nine hundred’ ducks in our child’s 
nursery, including those on the wall 


paper. 


_ LALLY 





“Peruaps I Have SMOKED Too 
Mucu—lI See Ducks!” 


5 


It is affecting me. Every once in a while, even down 
at the office, perhaps when I have smoked too much, 
I see ducks, and have to brush my hand across my eyes 
to clear them away. I have thought some of seeing a 
doctor about myself, or about the ducks, or perhaps— 
and here is the worst part of all, and I would not 
have my wife know this, not for the world—or per- 
haps about the baby. Last night when I looked at 

. the baby asleep in her crib, | 
thought, just for an instant (per- 
haps it was just my eye trouble— 
gosh, I wouldn’t have my wife know 
this!) that the baby seemed to have 
changed slightly and that there was 
just a suggestion, just the faintest 
suggestion, of a resemblance to a 
duck in her features. I am trying 
to shake this idea off, of course. 

It is a question of just how pow- 
erful, after all, environment really 
is. Il am going to watch the baby 
carefully the next few days. If I 
conclude that it is not my own ner- 
vous brain, not my own eyes, but 
the baby that those ding-blamed 
ducks are working on, I am not go- 
ing to wait to see a baby doctor; I 
am going to drive every last duck 
of the Jot out of our nursery and 
out of our house. I mean to duck 
the ducks for all time. 
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The Professor having purchased a book on “How to Swim” is about to 


take a lesson. 


Rumpus Ridge Folks 


By Tom P. Morcan 


HESE yur moving picture shows are a great 
thing, Jurd,”’ said Gap Johnson, to a neighbor, 


as they gazed at the lurid litho- 
graphs in front of the Majestic Movie 
Palace. “By gosh!—if a feller didn’t see 
’em he never would have any idy there was 
so much trouble going on in the world.” 


“Sorter funny thing happened here late- 
ly,” said the landlord of the Petunia tavern. 
“Dr. Grumm—he is one of these ’ere mys- 
terious doctors that tell you hum, you have 
a v-e-r-y serious case and it is lucky you called 
him in when you did—well, Dr. Grumm took 
down with influenza, and sent for Dr. Yaw. 
The latter is one of them lightsome physicians 
that say pooh, they’ll have you outinno time 
at all. He came and mentioned that it would- 
n’t take long to have Dr.Grumm on his pins, 
and gave him a little sweetened water, told 
him a few jokes, and said that sickness was 
largely a matter of imagination, anyhow. 

“Dr. Grumm knew better—he knew he 
ached like seven hundred dollars in a spend- 
thrift’s pocket, and that only about such 
and such a number of victims of influenza in 
every thousand recovered, and he wanted 
something done, and done right now. But 


Druwa by J. K. Barans 


Dr. Yaw just laughed and waved it all aside 
as of no particular consequence, which made 
Dr. Grumm so angry that he got well in 
self-defense. 

“Next thing, Dr. Yaw took down with 
influenza, and sent for Dr. Grumm. The 
latter hum-hawed that it was one of the 
most serious cases he had ever seen, and it 
was a mighty good thing he was called in so 
early. He proceeded to give Dr. Yaw the 
huge and horrible doses he had wanted Dr. 
Yaw to give him—that is, the doctor doc- 
tored the doctor as he thought the doctor 
ought to be doctored and not as the doctor 
had doctored him. And to save his life 
poor, suffering, disgusted Dr. Yaw got well 
in record-breaking time, and now they don’t 
speak. Of course, it was funny to the rest 
of us, but them two doctors seemed con- 
vinced that it was a serious matter.” 


Ode to My Garden 


By Treve Cottrns, Jr. 


O cut the awful cost of food, 
We'd like to plant some beans; 

A lot of corn and spinach and 
Some other festive greens; 
We'd like to raise a bumper crop 
Of cabbages and such 
While scads of peas and radishes 
We'd relish very much. 
Of luscious, ripe tomatoes we 
Would like to raise a few, 
Together with some celery 
And a juicy squash or two. 
But as we sit and ruminate, 
It strikes us, though, at that,— 
There’s little room for planting in 
Our modern five-room flat! 


“Jack seems to be very much in love with that Salvation Army girl he 


met abroad.” 


“Yes, he’s absolutely doughnutty about her.” 
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Concerning Cellars 
By Cutrrorp HoLianpEeR 


SN’T it peculiar how important the cellar has become 
In the olden days the immense 
gilt-edged picture which showed grandfather wear- 


all of a sudden? 


ing his medals and Civil 
War uniform, the old baby 
carriage, and mother-in- 
law’s teapot (which she in- 
herited from her maiden 
aunt) were all consigned to 
the cellar. Once a year you 
would go down and rum- 
mage around, emerging with 
black hands and an irrita- 
ble disposition. Now cellars 
are being cleaned out, 
white-washed, and treated 
as if they were really an 
important part of the house. 
Almost daily boxes and 
barrels are being gently 
carried down the steps 
and carefully deposited in 
a corner. The boxes are 
then arranged in order like 
a tie-rack. Everything 
is separated as neatly as 
the collars, shirts, and hand- 
kerchiefs in your dresser. 
Now, instead of taking 
his guests in the parlor and 
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Sace Brusu Steve SHOOTs THE VILLAIN 
THE Nick or TIME 
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pointing with pride to an original Rembrandt or a rare 
Louis XIV chair that is propped up in a corner to pre- 
vent it from collapsing, the man-of-the-house escorts 
his callers into the cellar and proudly indicates the lay 
of the land and rattles off figures as to how many years 
he can last without putting in a fresh supply. 


It won’t be long before 
the smoking-room will be- 
come a thing of the past, 
like lace cuffs and hansoms. 
Now when the boys drop 
in for a pinochle game and 
some liquid refreshment, it 
will be the proper thing 
to lead the thirsty gang 
into the cellar where the 
smoke and clinking of 
glasses is not apt to wake 
up baby. 

And why not go a little 
further? Install electric 
lights, a victrola, and an 
ice box. Then when the 
folks want to dance the 
cellar will be the logical 
place to go to. In time 
the parlor and smoking- 
room will become about 
as useful as snowshoes in 
Egypt. This year will mark 
a new epoch in history— 
the cellar will come _ into 
its own! 
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Hymn of Heat 


By Howarp Dietz 
PRING has a ring and a fling and a swing to it; 
\y Autumn is mellow and golden and gay, 
Rich in its sunsets, possessing a sting to it; 
Winter’s a sterner and sturdier day. 
All of the seasons are young and ecstatical 
Summer alone is not laughing or sweet. 
Summer’s the climax of all that’s climatical; 
Summer’s a sweltering hothouse of heat. 


Give me the Winter’s sharp draft of frigiditv 
Give me the Springtime or give me the Fall. 
Rather than Summer’s uncivil 
humidity, 
Give me—Oh, any old weather 
at all! 
Give me the arctic or climate 
equatical! 
Rid me of Summer! And 
let me repeat, 
So I can make this a bit more 
emphatical— 
Summer’s a sweltering hot- 
house of heat. 


Summer is hell, or its weather 
is tantamount. 
Summer’s an oven as large as 
the earth. 
Mercury doesn’t drop even a 
scant amount. 
Whewy! this matter’s no 
matter of mirth. 
Others may say this is lackwit 
and mummery— 
Claim that the warmth 
makes their pleasure com- Prawn by Russ Westover 





Not so with me, fer I bellow in sum- 
mary— 
Summer’s a sweltering hothouse of 
heat. 


A Good Joke 

“Eh-yah! Them’s some of my four- 
teen children,” admitted Gap Johnson, 
of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. 

“But, of course, that—ah!—colored 
child—” returned the stranger. 

“P’tu!—which? Aw, that kid hain’t 
a nigger. The other children have been 
smearing him up with blackberry juice, 
or something that-a-way—playing a 
game, I reckon. The joke is on you, 
Podner. His color will wear off in the 
course of time. Yaw! haw! haw!” 


Thoughts Over a Cheap Cigar 
By Joun McC.ure 
Poetry: Ananias in a wreath of roses- 
The soul of the Puritan: the “blind 
tiger” of the astral world. 

“Forgive me!” he choked. “I love 
, you!” she gargled. ... And that, in 
the Great American Novel, is climax. 

If the future of American politics—with all its embryonic 
incumbents-in-office-to-be—were revealed to us, there would 
be more hangings this week. 

The autobiography of any man, be he a shelved Prime Min- 
ister or a retired pugilist, is but a carefully conceived and art- 
fully executed series of alibis. 

The four best fairy-tales in the world: the Declaration of 
Independence, the Book of the Revelation of Saint John, the 
story of Jack the Giant Killer, and the autobiography of Mr. 
George Moore. 


Oh, Euclid! 
Mentality and sentimentality are inversely proportional. 











plete— If you find your summer suit with one trouser leg missing, don’t be surprised—there’s a reason. 








one of them that long to go from Apex, N. J. 














to a certain railroad terminal which lacks 
everything but advertising. But this has 
nothing to do with rapid transit on Venus, 
as the astronomers tell us. 

However that may be, the sole time you 
can’t get a rise out of a commuter is on Sun- 
day morning, but on Monday evening, say, 
he is so energetic that after dinner, when 
there are such light chores to be done as 
bathing the dishes, for instance, he will take 
off his coat and pitch in—to bed, without a 
murmur. 

Yes, the commuter, next to Yellowstone 
Park, Niagara Falls, the Grand Canyon, the 
Subway Shuttle, and the H. C. of L., is one 
of our most noted institutions, for, as a 
dweller in trains, his sentence has been com- 











muted to life imprisonment. 
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Jones—I’m looking for Thompson! I want to pay her ten dollars that | 


owe her! 


Brown—I'll help you find her! I want to borrow the ten dollars from her as 


soon as you pay her! 


The Commuter 


By Hamitton CraliGie 


HE disease of being a commuter is catching—or 

I trying to catch—the 7:34, for instance, which 

leaves anywhere between sunrise and breakfast. 

When a bad commuter dies and goes to help out the 

army of shades which have preceded him, his punish- 

ment is contagious, so to speak: he is set to catching 
trains which do not run until he misses them. 

Your dyed-in-the-wool commuter treasures his com- 
mutation-ticket, which is his badge of servitude. If he 
should by an ill chance lose this he is lost indeed, but if 
he does not get his train on time he gets nearly anything 
else that way—in instalments—so much down and keep 
on going in the same direction. 

But there are compensations in the life of a com- 
muter besides the weekly stipend which he takes home 
with him on Saturday. He learns the mysteries of 
furnace-tending, he becomes a vegetable-fancier, and 
his condition is always improved by his morning dash 
for the train which he hears in the distance as he de- 
capitates his matutinal egg. He has it down to a 
science—long practice has corrected in him any short- 
ness of breath such as afflicts the porcine city dweller 
who laps himself in the luxury of the subway and a fat 
woman weighing three hundred pounds, for instance. 

For who ever heard of a corpulent commuter! 
There is none such—and never will be—a fat man would 
be out of place on the 7:34, for example, because—his 
chance would be indeed slim of ever making it. And 
trains are made up somewhere, just like story books, 
but there is no niche in either for heroes who are obese, 
corpulent, or otherwise the opposite of slender. 

A commuter, let it be said, moves by instinct—he 
has no time to reason or plan—in his case, indeed, 
haste does not make waist—he does not run to embon- 
point. It is estimated by certain mathematical sharps 
that if all the.commuters who have ever followed their 

_ trade were placed end to end they would girdle the earth 
like Puck, in forty minutes, or thereabouts, but it takes 





Undoing Him 

The Martians landed on the earth in the year 
of one hundred thousand and six. 

They began to unwrap the curious thing they 
had found. 

After a year’s hard work they had taken off twenty thousand 
bandalettes, and unswaddled the thing of seventy thousand 
thongs, wrappers, cords and chains, each one close-lettered 
with verbotens. 

They took out the tiny thing which opened its eyes weakly 
and asked for a stimulant. 

It was Man. 


Well, Well! 
“What’s his claim to distinction?” 
“A great one. He created the réle of Hamlet——” 
“Huh?” 
“Tn the films.” 
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Encine TrRouBLE AND A Rep MAcuHINE 
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A Few Succestions ror INCREASING THE EFFriciency oF Your Vacuum CLEANER 























A Playbill of the Future 


(When theatres come under Government control) 
FEDERAL PLAYHOUSE 
(No. 271) 
THE FLY IN THE OINTMENT 
A Comedy in Three Acts 
By U. S. Govt. Playwright No. 36 
CAST . 
(Selected by Congressional Patronage System) 
Scenery by Government Theatrical Scenery Bureau. Gowns by Gov- 
ernment, Bureau of Theatrical Costumes. Shoes by Federal Bureau of 
Footwear. Pyrotechnic Effects by League of Democratic Congressmen. 





His Full Name is Legion 
‘What has become of the slow-moving, never-arriving messenger boy?” 
‘He grew up and took a position in the postal department.” 





Drawn by Ross Westover 


His IpEA or FREEDOM 


Says J. Fuller Gloom: 
| HOPE they will hang the German 
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Kaiser and King of Prussia, Mar- 

grave of Brardenburg, Grand Duke 
ot Lower Rhineland and Posen, Duke of 
Silesia, Glatz, Saxony, Westphalia, En- 
gren, Pomerania, Luneburg, Holstein- 
Schleswig, Magdeburg, Bremen, Geldern, 
Cleve, Juliers and Cassubes, Landgrave 
ot Hesse and of Thuringia, Prince of 
Orange, Count-Prince of Henneburg, 
Count of the Mark, of Ravensburg, of 
Hohenstein, of Techlenburg, of Mausfield, 
Sigmaringen, Veringen, and of Hohen- 
zollern; Burgrave of Nuremberg; Sieg- 
neur of Frankfort, Rugen, East Friesland, 
Paderborn, Pyrmont, Halberstadt, Mun- 
ster, Minden, Ostaburk, Hildesheim, 
Verden, Kammin, Fulda, Nassau and 
Moers, and a darned fool, all at the same 
iime on a single rope, but probably they. 
will only banish him. 
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In Tune with the Times 


Nicetas wished to buy a wife in the 
open market. So he made his choice and 
said to the woman: 

“T offer you dullness.” 

“Very good,” said the woman. 

“T offer you money.” 

“Still better.” 

“I offer you a house and lot—and 
my absence.” 

“Delightful.” 

“And what have you to offer me in 
exchange for these manifold blessings?”’ 

“TI offer you indifference.” 

“Ttem one.” 

“ And volubility. 

“Ttem two.” 

“And extravagance.” 


” 


“Ttem three.” Drawn by Wavter pe Manis 
sé ; v4 ; ” Tr 5s: 
And social prestige. “Tell me, please, are baby clothes on this floor? 
Thereupon the marriage took place. “ Madam, if yo’ refers to infants’ paraphernalia, dey am on de flo’ above.” 
11 
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Tuere’s No Tettinc ! 


The Bride—Gracious, George, I believe the milk’s exploding! 


The Notion Counter 


By Dovucias Ma.iocn 


[ Fd ahehoh soll about the time a man reaches the 
age when all pretty women attract him, he has lost all 
attraction for pretty women. 

A girl just home from college is surprised at some things her 
parents don’t know; and they are Surprised at some things she 
does. . 

I know a girl who is just about making: herself sick keeping 
company with a candy merchant; but never mind—she may 
marry him. 

The trouble with maintaining pleasant relations is that 
you have to maintain some relations in order to keep them 
pleasant. 

The pessimistic preacher who says we are not long for. this 
world generally preaches sermons that are altogether too. 

When your shirt comes back from the laundry you wonder 
how it is that Niagara wears away only three inches a year. 

We wish our young people had as much enthusiasm for a 
fly-swatter as they have for a tennis racquet. 

Strange to say, the beacon of home doesn’t shine very 
brightly when people are light housekeeping. 

To other famous dates in history should be added those in 
Paris that the Kaiser never kept. 

Never mind: the man with German sympathies has a good 
chance to sympathize. 

An orator is a man who convinces you and leaves you won- 
dering of what you were convinced. 

Your modern woman still loves to pick flowers, but she 
picks them in a millinery store. 

When you have an appointment with your wife start half 
an hour late and wait. 


wy 





The employer finds it is easy to be kind, but it 
isn’t always kind to be easy. 

My birthday cake is getting so that it gives 
altogether too much heat. 

There is a “b” in “subtle” because the subtle 
remark often stings. 

The cost of everything is not only rising, it is 
sup-rising. 

Life is just like a war garden: it’s the weeds 
that grow. 

The potato has decided that the honeymoon 
must be over. 

It is often past time to get up, but never pas- 
time. 

How a pretty woman does pity the blind! 


Describing Them 

“Let’s see!” began a recently arrived guest. 
“T believe I heard something about your neighbor- 
ing hamlet of Peewee being slightly on the boom 
just now?” 

“Boom—huh!” returned the landlord of the 
tavern at Grudge, who was filled with local pride 
and prejudice. “That outfit of tarrapins won’t 


? 


even have a boom on the Fourth of July! 








__ Upstairs 



























































Drawn by Don Heroip 
Judge suggests a periscope for fond parents who can’t bear to have 
their child out of their sight for one minute. 











Drawn by Tuomas B. Roperrson, in Junce, May 12th, 1894 
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Belle—Who is that person attracting so much attention? 


Madge—Why, that is the woman who figured in that vile breach-of-promise suit. 


Belle—It is? And to think how much attention she receives! 
hurry up, Madge. I should dearly love to see what she looks like. 


Latest News of the Great Texas Oil Boom 


By Frank H. Wititams 


CrAGGYWAGGy, MatnE—The Burk-Burk-Texas Oil Asso- 
ciation has just been formed here with a capital of $10,000,000, 
par value of shares $1 each. Trading in the shares has already 
commenced, the present quotation being $7.53 a share. The 


president of the company expects to leave for Texas in a week or 


so to try and get leases on some oil lands. 
CuyaHoca, Texas—lIntense excite- 
ment prevails in this village through 
the discovery of oil made on his farm by 
Cephas Alfalfa, who smelled the oil while 
plowing near the turnpike yesterday. Mr. 
Alfalfa has incorporated the Alfalfa-Texas 
Oil Company for $100,000,0009, par value: 
of shares fifty cents each, and expects to 
place same on the market tomorrow. 
Later—Mr. Alfalfa has found that the 
scent of oil on his farm came from a 
leaky flivver which spilled oil on the 
turnpike. Mr. Alfalfa has, however, in 
response to pubic demand, placed the 
stock of his oil company on the market. 
Present quotation, $4.52 per share. 
ROCKYBEND, TEXAS—An eastern syn- 
dicate has secured a lease on the young 





Drawn by Sruarr Hay 
Mrs. Flying Fish—You Johnny’ Flying 
Fish, come right back in this water! You’ll 
spite get your feet dry, and catch your death o’ 
mountain owned by Paul Poverty, who cold! 








I should think people would be ashamed to notice her. Let’s 


was never able to make a living out of his ranch owing to the 
steepness of the mountain and impossibility of raising grain on it 
or using same for grazing. The syndicate expects to sink a well 
somewhere on the mountain and sell several million dollars’ 
worth of stock, as this mountain adjoins one of the big oil fields. 
The topography of the land will not be shown on the maps 
used to exploit the sales of stock in this company. ; 

Boomtown, Texas—One of the biggest winners in the 
Texas oil fields is Mr. O. Howe Smartt, 
of this pl&e. Mr. Smartt has steered 
clear of oil land leases and stock specula- 
tion and has devoted himself to the job 
of sleeping newcomers in pup tents at a 
dollar a night and serving them hot dogs 
at fiftv cents a dog. Mr. Smartt ex- 
pects to be a millionaire in another 
week or so. . 


Safety First 

“That unfortunate motorist seems to 
have two flat tires, engine trouble, a lurid 
vocabulary and a most disagreeable dis- 
position,” commented J. Fuller Gloom. 
“ However, if I walk right by him, with- 
out offering him sympathy or endeavoring 
to be humorous at his expense, I do not 
anticipate that the wretch will attack 
me.” 
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appears in “A Dark Secret or The Hidden Ham-Bone’’) 





Here we have the escort rolling the lady across Fifth 


Avenue at 42nd Street. 


At the behest of the traffic 


cop they show great speed. 


Fashion Note—A Pump That Renders ieee: The Most Portly 


By C. L. Funnewi 


ERE’S a lady’s pump that carries, 
Just abaft its little heel, 
Quite a dainty pair of rollers 
That revolve on shafts of steel. 


A at able 


Illustrated by AtBeRtT LEVERING 


Then her escort grabs her gently 
By the shoulders or the neck, 
And he tips her on her rollers 


The remark- Like a luggage truck on deck. 


pump as 


viewed from the starboard quarter. 


They’re designed for male convenience— 
For the escort of the maid 

Who inclines to hobble skirtings 
Though her progress is delayed. 


When the call of train or traffic 
Makes velocity a point, 

And the lady in the hobble 
Cannot bend a single joint— 


When he gets her o’er the crossing 
Or they catch their waiting train, 

Then he stands her on her tootsies 
And she hobbles on again! 





Moving Pictures—-Our Blasé Weekly 
Monday—King George reviews journeymen tailors. 
Tuesday—Business men’s convention at Kankakee. 
Wednesday—Fire at Hoboken. 

Thursday—King George inspects fishmongers. 
Friday—Bathing girls at Long Beach take a bath. 
Saturday—King ‘George reviews gentlemen steeplechasers. 


A Natural Inference 
“Paw!” yelled several of the Johnson children. 
says he won’t go to school this morning!” 
“He won’t, hey?” roared Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, 
Ark. “Knock him down with something, and then five or six 


“* Bearcat 


of you pile on him, hog-tie him, and drag him along. Whai the 


Sam Hill does the little 
cuss think he is, anyhow 
—a second lieutenant?” 


Explained 
“When does a iuxury 
become a necessity?” 
“Immediately after 
one strikes up an ac- 
quaintance with it.” 


Honk! Honk! 
Money maketh the mare 
to go; 

Or so they say, 
guess it’s so; 
But it’s different with an 

auto, though— 
An auto maketh the 
‘ money go. 


and I 


Drawn by Ray Roun 


of an inch. 


Casting the Die 
The possibility of future favors and the memory of past 
ones die at the same time. 


Ever Notice "Em? 
Visitor—What do you do with your spoiled pens. 
of them as junk? 
Pen Manufacturer—No; 
department. 


Dispose 


we sell them to the postoffice 


Cruel Prohibition 

Always, in the days when beer was freely sold, he found, on 
his arrival at home, his wife waiting for him and always he 
saw double and two women seemed to greet him from the head 
of the stairs. Then came 
the dry days and, one 
night, when he got to the 
house, sober as a judge 
ke saw only one womar 
at the head of the stairs. 
And then he went out 
and hanged himself from 
grief over the loss of one 

of the family. 


The Way It Goes 
The man who had some 
aneestors 

And often of 
rants 
Is_ usually 


them 


distinguished 


Blower—You must practice this swing till you have it gauged to the fraction by 

Why, I could lay my watch on the ground, with the ball atop it, 

and knock the ball off with one clean swipe and never touch the watch. 
Caddy—Will you have a try at it, mister? 


The whiskers on his 
pants. 
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JUDGE EDITORIALS 


Joun A. Stetcuer, President Revuspen P. Sreicuer, Secretary 


Perriton Maxwett, Editor 


A. E. Rowtiaver, Treasurer 
J. A. Watpron, Literary Editor 


Grant E. Hamitton, Ari Director 
Lawton Macka.L, M anaging Editor 





Tue LineaGe or LEvity 
VERITABLE tramp of a tome, clad in ragged 
blue overalls (appropriate color for its con- 
tents), wandered aimlessly into the sanctum 
recently. Beneath its archaic exterior weré 
the flesh and bones of a thousand witticisms 

compiled in 1856. It had all the invitingness of a pro- 

fessional pall-bearer. Its contributors were such merry 
wags as Lord Barrymore (no relation to the Barrymores 
of the stage) and “Dominico, the celebrated harle- 
quin.” The title of this ponderous collection of sodden 
quips and quirks is “The Repository of Wit and 

Humor.” No book of its kind and epoch could possibly 

achieve any sale unless labelled “repository” or “com- 

pendium.” But what chance for popularity would a 

volume of humor have today with such a titular handi- 

cap? The question 1s too easy. Chorus answers 


“None!” 


If there be aught of sub-solar novelty in our 
present output of hurror, its ancestry is still traceable 
to good old Jce Miller or the “Book of a Thou- 
sand Anecdotes.” ‘The newest wheeze sprung from 
the loins of some jeu d’esprit of Voltaire’s or a dry ob- 
servation on the weather from the lips of rain-drenched 
Noah. Hilarity garbed in words may connote a pres- 
ent hour fad, but its lineage, you may be sure, harks 
back to the cave-man and his nimble chisel. The “comic 
strip” of the newspapers and the side-splitting cartoon 
with Prohibition or the Peace Treaty as its theme, links 
up without a break with the painted drolleries on early 
Egyptian pottery. 

All of which is in the way of an admonition to hyper- 
critical sniffers who cry out against “old stuff” even 
though it evokes the instant chuckle. We would re- 
buke those who damn out of hand an obvious “scream” 
because it sports the fringe of usage on the bottom of 
its metaphorical trouser legs 





And yet this antique rem- 
nant of an era when authors 
thought themselves clever by 
addressing their audiences 
as “gentle reader” and an 
anecdote “‘made the table 
rock with laughter” wafts an 
echo to the modern ear of 
pleasantries recognizable as 
the core and stem of much 
that now passes current as 
the acme of verbal smartness. 
Behind the sky-hued boards 
of “The Repository of Wit 
and Humor” there cavort the 
great granddaddies of those 
“snappy lines” in the latest 
Broadway comedy hit. The 
pale, if persistent, ancestors 
of a hundred &p-to-the-min- 
ute jokes hold their attenu- 
ated sides with ironic mirth 





or flourishes a whisker on 
jocose chin. Away 


——— its 
ie te to the donjon-keep of pessi- 
a mism with all such petty 
carpers! ‘There may be new 
things under the sun in me- 
chanics and art and inter- 


national politics, but not in 








the realm of the facetious— 





unless, of course, you see 
them in JuDGE. 


JUDGELETS 


Republican Chairman 
Hays is fussing about the 
1920 elections, but likely as 
not Mr. Wilson will arbitrate 
the whole shooting match 
through the League of 


Nations. 
+ * * 








as they watch the antics of 
their present progeny in 
story, epigram and topical 
lyric. 
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“Hey, Ma! 


Tue New Ruc 


There’s a big cat in the parlor and some- 
body’s stepped on him and squashed him.” 


The first half of a presi- 
dent’s term we long for his 
success—the last half, for his 
successor. 
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Libel—It 1s a mistake to call certain 
small automobiles ‘“cockroaches.”” We 
have made a study of the subject and 
have ascertained that the roaches can go 
into high speed without changing gears.— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Necessity the Mother of Location— 
“What’s the advantage of having a port- 
able garage?” 

“You’re compelled to own a portable 
garage,” said Mr. Glipping, sadly, “if 
you happen to have a wife who can’t de- 
cide where she wants the blamed thing 
put.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Reasonable Assumption—“ Did you 
ever see an infernal machine?” i 

“T think so,” replied Mrs. Chuggins. 
“‘From the way my husband talks to it 
I should say that my flivver must be 
one.’”’—W ashington Star. 


Magnum Charter—‘“No more the 
genial popping of the champagne cork.” 

“A tangible sign of wealth.” 

“Just so. But we can still have the 
melodious detonation of the exploding 
automobile tire.” —Cleveland Leader. 


Chariot-tears—Ezra Winrow—I hear 
you swapped auttymobiles with Si. Skin- 
ner yesterday. Who got the wust of the 
bargain, Hi? 

Hi Huskins—W-a-ll, the one I got 
thrust on me is sufferin’ horribly from 
ague, an’ balks quite a lot ’count uv 
missin’ on each and every cylinder off 
an’ on, but I heered this mornin’ that Si 
is huntin’ fer the justice uv the peace in 
order to swear out a warrant for some- 
body.—Buffalo Express. 


Tin Lizzie Time—Mr. Redd—Do 
you know I dreamed I was cranking that 
flivver of mine? 

Mrs. Redd—No wonder you are late 
for breakfast. I thought you never 
would wake up!—Yonkers Statesman. 


Warmly Seconded—“ That certainly 
was a roast you gave Glipping.” 

“He deserved it.” 

“T noticed one gentleman in the party 
agreed to everything you said and seemed 
to think you might have made it 
stronger.” 

“Yes. He shares a garage with Glip- 
ping. It’s curious how a relationship of 
that kind creates enmity.”—Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 


The Light Fantastic Dough 














“T thought she had broken off her engage- 
ment to the jass master; but I see she’s 
dancing with him now.” 

“Well, you see, she paid in advance, and 
has three more lessons to come.”—-London 
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Diplomatic—Wicks—How did you 
manage to get your wife to give up her 
vacation? 

Wiseman—I gave her a potted fern for 
a birthday present, and she won’t go away 
and trust it in the care of any one else.— 
The Olive Branch. 


Footloose—‘‘I can let you have a 
room on the top floor, sir, if you don’t 
mind sharing it with another gentleman,” 
said the clerk. 

“All right. But do you suppose the 
gentleman will retire early? I’m in need 
ot sleep and don’t want to be disturbed.” 

“You'll probably be able to get a good 
night’s rest before the gentleman comes 
in, sir. He’s been stopping with us every 
spring for six or seven years, and this is 
the first time he’s ever made the trip 
without his wife.”—Birmingham Age- 
Herald. 


Fireside Cynicism—‘‘Who was it 
that said, ‘Lord, I thank Thee that I am 
not as other men’? ” asked Mrs. Gabb. 

““Some lucky bachelor, I guess,” re- 
plied Mr. Gabb.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Better Case—‘‘I wonder why Jones 
allows his wife to domineer over him? 
He has the natural right to rule in the 
family.” 

“Ves, but she has the rich uncle.”—- 
Baltimore American. 


Nice Man—Mrs. Myles—And is her 
husband kind to her? 

Mrs. Sylyes—Oh, very. Why, he’s 
more like a friend than a husband.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 

(Continued on Page 20) 
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Ringmaster Uncle Sam- 
reconstruction 








-And now, ladies and gentlemen, we will witness the American Bubines 


somersaults in midair and land safely on prosperity. The audien4 





will 
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iness Man try to make his heartbreaking attempt to leap the leviathan obstacles, turn six 
will please hold its breath while the band plays “ Hail, Columbia, Happy Land!” 
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Boob Visitor—What’s that fellow doin’ in the corner? 
Artist—Oh, he’s there just to help the composition. 
B. V.—Awfully decent of him, isn’t it?—Punch (London). 
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CURIOSITY 
He passed from this little old sphere 
And these are the questions that ring: 
His fellows said “‘What did he leave?” 
The angels said “What did he bring?” 
—New York Sun. 


THE CRIME OF CASTE 
A buzzard and a common crow 
Once roosted in a tree; 
They spoke in softened whispers though 
I heard and here report helow 


The words that came to me. 


“The crime of caste,” the buzzard quoth, 
“Corrupts the very air!” 

You know,” he added, with an oath, 

“We're ostracised, and we are both 
Unwelcome everywhere!” 


The two contrived a sickly grin 

And scratched their puzzled domes; 
“And think—” thecrow impressed his kin, 
“The stork is always welcomed in 

The most exclusive homes!” 

—Buffalo News. 
EPH’M JONES 

Dah goes that lazy Eph’m Jones, 

Good-foh-nothin’ bag o’ bones. 

Got his fish’ pole in his han’, 

Got his bait in dat old can— 

Huh! Des look a’ Eph’m’s hat? 

Evah see de beat o’ dat? 


It’s de on’y one he owns— 
Lazy, loafin, Eph’m Jones! 


Why’n’t he walk lak folks lak me? . 


Why’n’t he let dem fishes be? 
What he s’pose he comin’ to? 
Ain’t he nuffin’ else to do? 

Look at him ‘des slouchin’ ‘long, 
Hummin’ some old soht o’ song. 
Lawd! I’se got ter dig en scratch 
In dis hyuh ole ’tater patch! 


Huh! I reckon he’s er gwine 
Some’re wid dat pole an’ line— 
"Way erpast de bruk-down mill, 
Whuh de crick goes ’roun’ de hill. 
Den he'll set down in de shade 
Dat the willer trees is made — 
Lazy, shif’less bag o’ bones, 
Good-for-nuffin’ Eph’m Jones. 


Lawd! It’s hot hyuh in de sun! 
Wish dis ‘tater patch ‘us done. 
Reckon Eph’m he’ll des lay 

In de shade all dis day, 

Th’owin’ in en pullin’ out— 
Red-eye bass, en mebbe trout! 
Den he’ll come er-slouchin’ home, 
Grinnin’ jak er currycomb! 


Lawd! Dat sun is hot. My lan’! 
Dis is mo’ den I kin stan’, 

Dah goes Eph’m throo de wood— 
Um’m! I bet dat shade feel good! 
’"Tain’t no use. Nobody owns 

Me dan dey do Eph’m Jones! 
"Tater patch, I'll let yo’ be— 
Eph’m, Eph’m! Wait foh me! 


— Chicago Post. 
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Takes the Cash Also—‘ Mrs. Bing’s 
new baby is just in the fashion.” 

“How do you mean?” 

“Tt is such a red cross affair.” —Bal- 
timore American. 


Fatuous Brotherhood—Robert had 
a new brother about three weeks old. 

“Who does your little brother look 
like?” asked one of the neighbors. 

“T don’t know that he looks much 
like anybody,” replied Robert. “He 
looks a little like ex-President Taft 
in the back of his neck.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


The Age of Reason—“ Mayme’s baby 
to hear her talk, must be the smartest 
child on the block.” 

“Yes; I was fully prepared to hear her 
say when the child swallowed a tack it 
was because he heard the doctor say he 
needed more iron in his system.”—Yon- 
kers Statesman. : 


The Capitalist and the Photographer 


PR 















De Fotograaf—Wilt « maar een beetje vroo- | 
lijk kijken, ~~ 
De Kapitalist—En dat in deze tijden! 
Photographer—Look pleasant, please! 
Capitalist—Impossible in these days. 
—Notenkraker (Amsterdam). ~~ ~ 


























Sweet Memories of a Tommy 





The Gloomy One—Bill, years ago—when I was in an office—I once heard the boss say, 


“You’re discharged!” 
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An Alibi—Her Husband—Did you 
take a $2 bill out of my vest pocket last 
night? 

Mrs. Snoops—Certainly not. Probably 
you don’t know it, but there was a hole 
in the pocket where you put it.— Wash- 
ington Star. . 


Played Out—“ Let me carve the words 
‘I love you’ on one of these forest mon- 
archs. Which tree would you suggest?” 

“A chestnut,” replied the nonchalant 
girl—Kansas City Journal. 


Just a Hint—He (somewhat embar- 
rassed, after the car had siopped on 4 
lonely road)—I can’t start my engine; 
the thing won’t spark.” 

She—Must be like some people I know. 
—The Olive Branch. 


Not in Wilhelm’s Class—‘“Did Mr. 


Grabcoin refuse you the hand of his — 


daughter?” 

“Not in so many words,” said young 
Dubson, “but when I asked him how he 
would regard me as a prospective son-in- 
law, he asked me if I had ever heard him 
express his epinion of the kaiser.” 

“Well?” 

“Not being quite as foolish as I looked 
I decided right then and there that it was 
time for me to be on my way.”—Birming- 
ham A ge-Heraid. 





Bill, ’ll never hear them words again!—London Opinion. 


Tick, Tock—‘Is your watch going, 
George? ’’she asked sweetly, stifling a yawn. 

“Yep,” answered George. 

“How soon?”-—Indianapolis Star. 


Returning Good for Evil—‘Cholly 
tried to kiss me, upset the canoe, fell out, 
ruined his new suit and was nearly 
drowned. He’s in the hospital now.” 

“ Well?”’ 

“What should I do?” 

“T think you should go around and 
give him that kiss.” — Kansas City Journal. 














DOGS 























Hounding Papa—‘‘Pop!” 

“Yes; my son.” 

“Is a dog more important than a man?” 

“Why, no, my boy.” 

“Well, why do they call a man a Dane 
and a dog a great Dane?”—Yonkers 
Statesman. 


For the Love o’ Toodles—‘‘I have 
called, madam, in answer to your adver- 
tisement that you have found a dog. My 
wife thinks it iséer Toodles.” 

“And can you describe it to me?” 

“Well—er—not very well—you see I 
never like to swear in the presence of a 
lady.” —Wichita Eagle. 


Safety in Silence—“An intelligent 
looking dog you have there.” 

“Indeed he is,” said the proud owner. 

“Now, if that dog could only talk, the 
things he might say!” 

“Perish the thought. That dog has 
followed me into all kinds of places.” — 
Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Heard It, Anyway—Flatbush—I wish 
you’d get rid of that dog. 

Bensonhurst—W hy? 

“Because he kept me awake growling 
when you got home last night late.” 

“That wasn’t my dog growling. That. 


. was my wife.”—Yonkers Statesman. 


Conjugal Criticism 
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“ Tiens, mon petit, cat apprendra a raconter dans le quartier que tu n’es pas heureux en ménage!” 
“I'll teach you to go telling the neighbors you’re not happily married!”— Le Péle-Méle 


(Paris). 
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Piracy on the High Air ; ; = ps 

















To the Quick Doctor, I’ve just 
received vour bill for the operation vou 
performed on me. Would you cut any 
thing off for cash?” 

“Ves, mv dear sir. anvthing—an arn 
or a leg, or what else you may wish re 


moved.” Detroit Free Pre 


That Makes it Proper—Dr. Mari: 


Kitson announces that she has again re 











sumed her practice ot osteopathy and 

Round and Round—.J\/) St patients can -make appointments by 
Oh, deat és phoning No. 437 Gentlemen desiring 
VJ STS Wi Ss wrong now iths are requested to n ake appoint 
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Demobilization 














. . te | , Erroneous Diagnosis Doctor 
‘ Bi Londo» What you need most is a change of diet 
| Dy pepli Come again, Doc! Why 
The Miracle She’s a wonder, that that’s what made m« what I am today 
quiet little wom in over there Doctor WM hat do you meanr 
‘Why, what’s she done Dys pe pli Five different cooks in as 
I told you; she’s quiet Baltimor many months.— Buffalo Express 
l mer " 


Negative Colleagues— A quack, serv 


Inconsistent—Sol Sodbuster—Wim ing as physician on a boat, struck up a 


ern is certn’y inconsistent 
Abe Orpington—Whatsa matter? 


““My darter Sally was right in the fight 


conversation with the engineer, who knew 
the former’s unfitness for his position 

The engineer kept on calling the quack 
“colleague 

ond Pardon, u Pourr us me dir “Why do vou call me ‘colleague’? 
“Ves ves—” isqu’on achéte un complet comme le votre pour 








fer liberty an’ freedom from beginnin 





asked the quack one day in the presence 
And then, the first th ng she does of the crew 
when peace is declared is to fasten herself ; pasa ees n “Well,” said the engineer, “simply be 
° bf ts ee esse ag Se for cause neither of usis a physician.””—J ous 


V oungstown Telegram e purty Cri de Par Par nal of the American Medical Associati« 


up tightern’ beeswax in a hobble skirt 
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Kitchen Police Duty 


Big Load Started 


Sam Gidd 
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yume SS aaa Having his suspicions of the manicure lady, Lester, ) 
The colleen on the hearth is Eileen Huban, hotel porter, follows her closely, covering his manceuvre . 
beauteous brogue leader of “‘ Dark Rosaleen.” with a clog dance. 
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HARTMAN 


Best of the New Phonograph Records 
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; Connecticut Marcu (Nassar 
OPIRIT OF Vu rORY Marcu Cogswe ) Pla 
by Prince’s Band. Columbia Ao103 
= ; 
lunes of no great \alue as musica 
tions, but for practical march purposes th« 
rkers. Prince and his men play them w 























hools and gymnasiums. 
Ruytum Mep.Leys Nos. 1 AND 2. Pla 
Victor Military Band. Victor 18548 
The first thing a child should be t 


nusic is rhythn When a youngster 








tune of nror inced ind contrastir 





waltz tune kipping tunes, march tune 
And you, O all-wise grownups, can you 


ze them every time? 





[ Love 1x Ipteness (Macbetl Played by §S 

dero’s Band 

Weppinc Marcu (Sousa Played by New Y 
Vilitary Bar d 


























Disc Artists and Their Confidantes 
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Bow Wow! 
Ry Lasor. Wuasiam R. Down, U. 8. 

One of our future presidents had just blow: 
nto camp with the draft and was showing the 
sweet Young Thing over the cantonment 
“What are all those small tents over there? 
he murmured 

“They're pup tents,” he explained 

‘Oh, isn’t it kind of the government to pro 
quarters for our dumb 


ride such nice poor 


Drawn by Jay Lavin C.8. M.¢ 


Sea-Goin’ Skipper—Captain, how does it ipper 





ithat of all the n on board, the only on who aren't 
i seasick are those in your outfit 

VW etropolitar Captair lhe nhy va | can 
explain that, sir, is that most of my men are New 
Yorkers and got their first taste of the rough life ir 
the subwa 


New Table of Weights 


By Geonce W. Hansow, (', 8. N. 
England standing on 


the platform of a railroad station stepped on the 


An American gob in 
scales to weigh himself. The scale was graduated 
by stones. a stone being equal to fourteen pounds 
He seemed to have some difficulty in figuring it 
out and finally an English gentleman stepped 
up and said 

‘Can't you tell your weight, Jack?” 


Sure.’ replied the gob it’s about eleven 


stones, two bricks and a couple of boards.” 


Hist! 
By Pvr. Ressent Vax Horas, U". 8S. A 


Say, do 
you want the Huns to see that light? Are you a 


Major (to soldier that was smoking) 


traitor 
Soldier Not so loud, sir they are liable to 


hear you 








Peace Problems 
By Sernct. Rop Rennie, U. 8. A 


This Week’s Best Service Joke 


A See Novelty 
By J. Reeves Esser, U.S. N 


Jimmie (speaking for the 23rd Squad)—Cor 
pril, did you tell your mother we were coming to 
stay with you? 


Saving Them From Drudgery 


od p . he . na By R. J, Reser, U.S. Naval Air Station, Akron, Ohi 
pictur : 
7] nute. Ja aid Cob Nembeo Our 4 Ex-Soldier—Howdy , old pal, aren’t you out vet 
dash ; reer Soldier —-No 
i queried t “How’s that?” 
; , i , ; hare! . 
i , ae “So the officers will have a job and won't have 


to fall back to conductoring.’ 








Drawn by Pvr. J. R. Swrrzen, Navy Yard Co., Marine 





Eats and the Prod. 
By Senor. D. Morven, (. 8. A 


| arrived from France yesterday and 


ired mv father as follows 

‘Father, | am coming home to eat ~—~} 
Slay the fatted calf and bring on the 
vin rouge Invite the ‘chickens’ and 
nstruct the old band to jazz as it 
ever jazzed before, for your prodigal 
oming home to chow 
\fter eating Corned Wooly an 


hard tack for eleven months, I am ae _ 


now looking forward to something to 


son ts 





Drawn by Semat. Doc Ranain, (. WS. A. POOL 788, AEF 


eat—and I hope I get it Cleaning up on the Rhine Helen receives it 


Pretty Slick 
By Pvr. Bacce Cone, 4. EF. PF... Pranee 

Among the thousands who blew into Camp 
Pike on one of the early drafts was one from 
the Ozark Mountains. His whiskers had evi 
dently flourished undisturbed for weeks. When 
the recruits fell in for the first time the captain 
spotted him and said: 

“Ever shave?” 

“Waal, yes, onct in a while,’’ was the reply in 
a genuine Ozark drawl. 

“Ever wash?” 

Same comeback. 

“Well, in the army we shave every day.”’ 

The recruit’s only answer was a look of blank 
astonishment. 

“You can see I shaved today 
difference between the looks of my face and 
yours,” the captain continued. 

At this he of the Ozarks reached forth a specu: 
lative hand, stroked the captain’s cheek, and re 
marked admiringly, ‘‘ Waal, now you are a pretty 
slick young feller, aincha!”’ 


There's som 


= an hee —ae The Irreducible Minimum 
\ 5 ~ 
. ana ¢ By Sener. Roo Rennie, U.S. A. 
Barracks 






Pot. Hale (coming from mess)— You ought t 
see all the cake that was thrown away tonight 
Pvt. Hearty—G’wan, that was a razor blade. 


Washington, D.t. 
y Just Discharged—Go toH 


reveille hasn't blown vet 


Dough! away from 
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Have: You Tried’ Tuxedo in the New | 
_TEA FOIL” Package? it a 


It’s soft and pliable decreases in size 
as the tobacco is used—tobacco does 
not cake in the package — no 
digging it out with the finger. 
Keeps the tobacco in even 

better condition than tin. 
Now, don’t you owe it to 
yourself to buy a pack- 
age and give Tuxedo a 
trial?-- Not quite as 

much tobacco as in 
the tin, but 






























SPECIALLy pre? 
For mn Pie 8 Cache 


WLU the lightest, thinnest, finest, 
strongest cigarette papers in all the world 
Roll a Tuxedo cigarette with RIZ LA 
CRO™X. 





Finest Burley Tobacco 
Mellow-aged till perfect 
Plus a dash of Chocolate 


Cfuxedo 


The Perfect Tobacco For Pipe and Cigarette 


Guaranteed by 
oY, ; ™ 
FRM of 


‘ncoOoP fF 0 e@aerto 





# NoseKnows 
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COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 








LISTEN, LESTER 


ASTOR 





* 


Broadway and 45th “treet 
Matinees Wedne day 


Evenings 8:15 
, 


and Saturday 2:15 





Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2: 40 


THE BETTER ’OLE 
WINTER GARDEN "7,228,835" 
Monte Cristo, Jr. =: 
SELWYN “Tinsuess Weduenten and te 


COMEDY TUMBLE IN 


SPLASH 
CASINO mega oce Wednesda 


——_ 
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ind Satur day 2 


~ SOMEBODY'S SWEETHEART 


Deteren t 


Proof Indisputable 
Hay 
do ye tell the age of a fowl 
asked Pat 
teeth,” Mike gave 
no teeth; how’s that 
Mike, 
known; 
ividence 


\Iancaret G 
How 
Of Michael Daw 
Shure by the 
The y 

“ Shure 
By the is safely 
I take the 
Is given by me 


reply 
have 
Pat,” 
tecth, 
wan bite 


said the age of a fowl 


own.” 


*BETTER 
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*(CSREENWICH Vins AGI 
FCOHAN & HARRIS Ysewse Fete) *Lavy ns Rep, 


The ROYAL VAGABOND — - 


*RoyaL VAGaBonp. THE—Coha 
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York 


By 


Summer Shows and Survivals 
Theatres that are 


Brazing the Sizzle 


M. 





ABCA hE MAMIE HL 





ee eR HS om nt 


voice 


‘OLe, Tuote—Booth. The 
vith the whisker wins. 
Dappres—Lyceum. Single state’s rights 
overruled by sweet voungsters. 
Dark RosaLeEn—Belas The horse 


} 


ye ee ; 
that pacified Ireland 


ist Is West {stor. Fay Bainter in a 
prologus and three acts and four sets 
of } aj; amas. 

*FoLies OF msterdam. The 


IQI19 Nec Ams 


} 


pageant of pulchritude. 
FRIENDLY EXNemies—/H/udson. Boneheads 
of contentior 


Green- 


bobbed 


FOLLIES 
Bobbse 1 hair, 
kirts and Bobby Edward 


Pue—Lyr \rt is no ex- 

se ft appropriating he ersona!| 
outiine 

La, La, Lucitte—Henry Miller. Jack 


— ae : , ‘ 
Hazzar nas a CcOMpticated time laying 


ut grounds for divorce 


ELTINGE en ee) Licursix'Gaiery. Frank Bacon as ¢ 
Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30 IGHTN IN rQle ank rack is the 
A. H. WOODS presents Napoleon oT good-for-n th ng 
+ *Listen, Lester!—<Anickerbocker. A fat 
UP IN MABEL’S ROOM onan? Pain Beach jay 
With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others = |-tttLe Journey, A—/ anderbilt. In that 
terriic bump they have a new vision 
us te Bway & 38th St Poe. . 
KNICKERBOCKER } Mat. Wed. & Sat.2:15 ot ite 
JOHN CORT’S NEW MUSICAL COMEDY *LonELY Romeo, A—Shubert. Lew Fields 


dons a double personality 
him in Dutch. 
\LIpDNIGHT Wurri Century 


Teaching the stillv night to jazz. 


EAST IS WES WITH FAY |} *\lonte Cristo, |r.—W inter Garden. Na- 
BAINTER Ture tud) for stav-in-town 
_ Prease Get Marriep—Fu/ An un- 
: BOOTH 45th Street west of Broadway Evenings 8. 30 authorized eloy ement 


* Harr 


George Nl. stuff 


irreverent t old 


«« Wesrover 


Wuen Fuivver AIRPLANES 


30 


ea a a) » 


*SCANDALS OF IQIQ Liberty. Light, fa: 
tastic stepping and light but less far 

costumes. 

*SuHe’s A Goop FeELLow—Globe. 
Santley, heavily petticoated, wit 
sleuth Howland on his trail. 

*SOMEBODY’S SWEETHEART—Casi) 
Spanish sefioritas raised on Broadway 

*Take It From Me—ggth Street. 
and femininity. 

39 Kast—Broadhurst. 


tastic 


Revealing tl 


pastoral possibilities of Central Park 


Turee Wise Fooits—Criterion. Dod 
derers and a damsel. 

*TumBLE In—Seleeyn. Contined to quar 
but otherwise unrestrained. 


in Mapet’s Room—Eltinge. 


ters, 


Up “Al 


subjects for evening contemplation 


od a alés must al th ed 
His Only Burden 

By L. |. Harri 
Mary 
His bulk was pre historic 


had a six-foot man 
His temper quite caloric; 
His mind was built upon a plan 
Infinitesimal 


\ three-point decimal 


lo rear his babies, keep his house 


And earn their scanty pence 
She proved she had to have the sense 
But when the polls unclosed, het spouse 


Stalked forth to cast THEIR vote 
id that got Marv’s goat' 





BecoMe PopuLar 





Josep] 


Financ 
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the chemise, from beginning to end, 
he found again in the room of 
friend.” 

*ZIEGFELD Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Fi 
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GREATER Lovt 


It’s All in the Clothes 
\ 


By Pvt. G. E. Day, U.S 


I never made a hit before 
Chey togged me out in khaki; 
rhe girls declared I was a bore 
Not fit to be their lackey; 
But since I’ve worn the army stuff 
The sweet things all adore me 
I throw the lady-killer bluff 
Gee! How they fall before me 


But now I’m surely out of luck 
I've got my discharge papets; 
\nd very soon I'll have to chuck 
My clothes and army capers 
I’m going home, but don’t you think 
rhe girls back there will know it! 
hat paper’d put me on the blink 
And darned if I will show it 


I'll wear the khaki all the time 
(nd say I’m on a furlough 
Until these army clothes of mine 
Get me a lovely girl, O 
And if one of the charming buds 
Will wear the marriage halter, 
I'll jump into civilian duds 
And lead her to the altar. 


Occupational Limericks 
By Wixiiam B. Gitsert 


Quoth the Chef, “It’s an art to conceal 
All the scraps that go into a meal, 

Yet ‘neath Mayonnaise, it oftentimes pays 
With the chicken to introduce veal.” 


Quoth the Farmer, “I could not indorss 
These apples for even a horse, 

But ship them I will to the Old Cider Mill 

Where they'll take a Post-Graduate Course 
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A Comparison of Costs 


A graphic picture of the high cost The activities of reconstruction 


| of doing business is shown by the which are now upon the nation have 


| rise in a long list of commodity prices put a great burden upon the telephone. 


i 


during the past five strenuous years. This condition has made necessary an 


advance in telephone rates. 


economies, telephone rates have been This advance does not exceed an 


| By the exercise of unparalleled 
| 

average of eight percent; almost neg- 
ligible as compared with the advances 


in other lines of industry, yet enough 


kept almost unchanged. 


The fact is, the increase in the cost 
of commodities has resulted in what 
is equal to a decrease in telephone 


rates. The dollar 


which was spent for the telephone 


to cover the increase in the cost of 


In other words: operation. 


Only through adequate revenue can 
has bought more than twice as much there be assured the maintenance of 
as the dollar spent for the commodity. a high standard of telephone service- 


_— 





AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy 


One System Universal Service 
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The Police Force of the Body 


AY and night— without ceasing—a struggle 
is going on in your body between the 
germs ol disease and the white blood 

corpuscles—the police force of the human body. 





lf this police torce weakens, disease vwerms vain a foothold— 
sickness follows. 


Constipation is the most common and dangerous way of corrupt- 
ing the human police force Food waste remains too long in 
the intestines—decays— poisons the blood —and opens the way for 
attack by the germs that cause tuberculosis, diphtheria, pneu- 
monia and a multitude of other ills. 


The culpable habit of using salts, pills, mineral waters, castor 
oil, etc., to force the bowels to move, makes this condition 
even worse, as constipation returns almost immediately 


Nujol is entirely different from drugs as it does not force or 
irritate the bowels. 


Nujol prevents stagnation by softening the food waste and en- 
couraging the intestinal muscles to act naturally, thus removing 
the cause of constipation and self-poisoning. It is absolutely 
harmless and pleasant. 


Nujol helps Nature establish easy, thorough bowel evacuation 
at regular intervals —the healthiest habit in the world. 


Get a bottle of Nujol from your drugyg! t to-day and keep your 
police force on the job. 


P — 
. a 4 ° Nujol i in sealed 
Pegulur us o y arning: ——— s bearing the Nujol 


Clockwork . . < 
“if Frade Mark. \ Insist on Nujol. 
7. ; 


4 You may suffer trom substitutes. 
fj 
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For Constipa tion 
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| Let a wounded soldier read this copy of | 
| Judge when you've finished reading it. | 
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— —EEE — SS + 














The Army authorities tell us they can’t begin to supply the soldier-demand, espe- 
cially in the hospitals, for good periodicals. There never are enough Judges to go ’round. 
Simply place a 1c. stamp on the cover and drop in the nearest mail box. Uncle 
Sam will do the rest 








































JUDGE 
Back From France 
By Sinas Sprrze: 


lk. was just back from France. One 

did not have to look at the service 
stripes and insignia to know that 

it could easily be read in the joyful, 
swinging stride of him, in the exultation 
that grinned shamelessly in his eyes. It 
was good to be |} 
Here he was back on the Avenue again. 
the Avenue all fluttery with flags, proud 
and white and gloriots in the afternoon 
sun. And a short four months ago he 


ome. 


had been crawling and scrambling up the 
crest of the last hill of the Meuse. wit! 
Death singing past his ears and his friends 
falling all.about him. He stopped to look 
at some royal purple cravats. 

\ young woman in the stream of pedes- 
trians saw him, gave a bleat of surprise 
and entangled herself from the mass. She 
had short blond hair, and the kind of 
blue eves one sees in very young babies 
or in the windows of optical shops. 
Jay!” 

He turned at sound of his name, recog- 
nized her, and shook her hand in the 
warm, expansive manner of army men. 

“Can this be Lillian Morgan? How 
kind of you to recognize me after two 


years.” 

“Oh, Jay, you know I couldn't forget 
you so easily. Two years isn’t so long to 
remember a dear friend. How brown 


and hard you look; | do believe you have 
lost that other chin!” 

“Yes, I’ve lost it, along with a lot of 
other encumbrances from my silly civil- 
ian life. Hikes and iron rations did it.” 

“How awfully interesting! Jay, we 
must find some quiet spot where you and 
I can be alone, and I| can hear all about 
your wonderful adventures. I am so glad 
you are back.” 

“| didn’t think you would be.”’ 

“I don’t see why, Jay.” 

“Your last letter was written eighteen 
months ago. I haven’t heard from you 
since. At first | thought it was the mails, 
but later someone from home wrote that 
you had become engaged to Cliff Park.” 

“Yes, I know, Jay, but I never see hin 
any more. He was in the Home Guard, 
and looked so ridiculous in his uniform.” 

She did not mention the fact that two 
others had followed Cliff, one an ensign 
on a destroyer, the other a “swivel-chair 
v.arrior” posted in Washington. Nor 
did she speak of the dizzying whirl of teas 
and dances, of drives and motoring that 
had spun her through the two years of the 
war, like a gaily colored leaf on the plume 
of a mad stream. She did not even blush 
He, however, smiled with a touch of 
grimness. 

“Jay, tell me, did you see much fight- 
ing? And were you wounded?” 

“Ves, to both, Lillian. I was at the 
Ourcq long enough to learn how to pro- 
nounce it correctly, at St. Mihiel and in 

(Continued on next page) 
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Argonne-Meuse until the day of the 
irmistice. Got a splinter in the shoulder 
it Consenvove and was gassed a bit at 
Brabant-sur-Mleuse.” 

‘How terrible. I had a splinter in my 
alm from a broken polo mallet, 
dreadfully. No wonder you 
ok manly and straight. Did 
ou visit Paris?” 
Jay his 
nd grinned. 

‘I did Paris in twenty-four hours, 
me two thousand and forty francs 
ind my sergeant’s stripes. The odd forty 
to the little M.P. in Paris station, 
thought it wasn’t terrible 
to be long 

you weren’t absent without money.” 

‘But are a Lieutenant and 
| am so proud of you. We must see each 
ther often, Jay.” And she tugged at the 
of his blouse, impulsively, like a 

ttle girl. 

‘But, Lillian, | 
angry at you for 
know how gone I was over you, and how 
| looked forward your letters 
than to anything else in the world.” 

“You must forgive me, Jay. I always 
uncertain. But how did you like 
the French girls?” 





once, 
nd it hurt 
| SO) 


SO 


stroked mustache reflectively, 
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cost 
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such a 
absent without leave as 
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1 
ie@eve 


little bit 
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to more 


Was SO 


‘Like them? Well, I didn’t care for 
them, as a whole.”’ 

‘I am so glad.” 

“There was one, though A Ittle 
girl I met in a millinery shop in Le Mans. 
Her name was Yvonne Arnault. You 


must meet her some day.” 
“Meet her! How can I meet her?’ 


“Oh, yes. I forgot to tell you. I 
brought her back with me. She is my 
wife.” 

‘ Ss 
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Self-Made Man—I went through the college 
of hard knocks. 
Débutante—Oh! What fraternit- did you 





make ? 














An Easy Way To Make Expenses: For 
Your Vacation Trip 


We have just devised a special plan whereby any progressive 
person can EASILY EARN his or her vacation expenses. 
If you desire to .make $50.00—$100.00—$200.00—or more- 


this summer, write for particulars. 
Dept. S. A. 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
New York, N. Y. 

















|| Don’t Wear 


| a Truss 
Brooks’ Appliance, the :odern 
scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 
noxiou or pads. 











springs 


MR. C. E. BROOKS 


! Send Y Your Name ‘and We’ll 





Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 





| Send You a Lachnite | 


| ON'’T send « penny. Send y treet, ‘Sepa Has 


automatic Air Cushions Binds and draws the 








mou! r < : - 
F mililsena itor peed in a soltd wots on 10 dave “7 deposit ©roken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
eny of your Refs amet the _ lo falldane” t Sent on trial i prove 


pend backs bot $ salves. No lies. Durable cheap. 
a Pece out. it. Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 
ies’ blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St.,Marshall,Mich. 
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This Interesting Free Book 





sl ows how you c-n beco..e ask Iled player 


of pan or organ in your own home, at strengthens w« y inflamed ¢ ar is an idea 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. ( uinn’s eye wash. Goo ince db Keep your eyes W 
famous Writtes Method is endorsed by ind they will hel p keep you 


Succe ful 2 
mple - piece in e ve’ y key, within 
easy to underst nd. Fully illus: ated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young All music free. Diploma gran ed. | 
a today for 64-page free book, “‘How to Learn ‘iano or (rean.” | 
L. Quinn Conservatory, Studie JG, Se-ial Union Bir'+., Boston, Mass. | 


FOR MEN 1G GARS PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
| DORON OP Soo cts mat oon om arenneees 
GARS ippin gs which may appear about you y ur fr is. or any sub 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-dat * Every news 
f sper and perk dice! f importance in the United States ad 


re c Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 
“MADE AT al wesTt— HENRY ROMEIKE, New York 


10€-110 Seventh Ave., 


ads of Sta e Conse 
years Nay c'.ords at once and co 
4 lessons. Scientific yet 


va.ories. At All Siowantens or Sent by 


35c Mail Upon Receipt of Price 


Write for our Booklet. it is FREE 
\_ JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy. N. Y 
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Trade Mark Reg. 


WuRUIZER 


G00 years of instrument making 


Play It a Week 


You may have your choice of more than 2,000 instruments for a week’s trial in your own 
home. Play it as if it were your own. Then, if you wish, you may send it back at our 
expense. Trial does not cost you a penny. 


Convenient Monthly Payments 


If you decide to buy you may pav the low manufacturer's price at the rate of a few cents a day. 






iL 









The name “Wurlitzer has stood for the highest quality for nearly two 
centuries. Every known musical instrument sold to you at direct-from 
the-manufacturer’s price. We have supplied the U.S. Government 

with trumpets for 55 years. 


Send the Coupon 


what instrument you are interested in 

We'll send you the big 160-page book free and prepaid 

THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER COMPANY, 
Dept. B254 


ee mee 

4 The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 
4 Dept. B254 

E. 4th Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 

S. Wabash Avenue, Chicag« th] 

Ys Gentlemen -—Please send me your 160- 

on coupon now. Please state page catalog, absolutely free. Also teli 

There’s no obligation about your special offer direct from the 

Write 4 manufacturer, 


4 


Just put your name and address 


Vame 
iddress 


/ am interested is 





East Fourth St., Cincinnati, 0. Seuth Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. P 


(Name of Lustrume cto) 












































If you will wear 
white felt hats, 
white veils, for 
goodness sake 
keep them clean. 


Even if they won’t 
wash — they will 
clean beautifully 
with 


CARPBQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


J 


Cannot 
Burn or 
Explode 


15e—25c —50c 
bottles 






At all druggists 


Carbona Products Co 
32 W. 26th St. N. Y 















To the Hat Check Boy 


By Howarp Diet 
(| ARD of the restaurant port 
Knight of the caput g 
Sullen, resolute mortal 
Moving the guests to tea 
Modern and bold-taced pirate 


Brigandest ot all times 


List to these more than Irate 
Rhyme 
Brood of a Broadway blackguar 
Child ot a lavish vear 


Driving vour victims haggard 
She iding no prohitear 
Restaurant lords may sing your 
s. and laud your check 
reier to wring your 


Neck 


Watching the silver trickle 
Into vi 


Now it’s a dime, now a nickel 


yur outstretched hand 


Gained through your robber stance 


We have a plan (not sotk 


l'ece is this intent 


Henceforth we'll give 

















Drown ty A, B. Wataun 
R. F. D. Parcet Post 


JUDGE 


TABLETS 
All 
Pain 
Headaches 
Neuralgias. 
Colds and La Grippe 


Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 


Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 


(If he cannot supply you, write us) 





Small Size Dozen Size 


10c WW 25c 


ac-Simil 


See Monogram K on the Genuine 
The Astikamaia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
’Write for Free Samples 











CANTRELL & COCHRANE 
THE STANDARD 


Ginger Ale 
OF TWO CONTINENTS 


Order by the dozen 
for use at home 




















Sloan's 
linament 


tor aches and pains 
keep it handy 
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Cuticura Soap is 

Easy Shaving for 
Sensitive Skins 


The New Up-to-date Caticura Method 
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Vive l’Empereur 

















Given toPrompt Subscribers 
Abbott s History of the French Revolution 
Two Volumes Uniform with the Life of Napoleon 
l t ! ror | Ir | ylution 
I I t Terror t t two thr 
i it tar ”) r t We 
{ Trotakys of that day—wit 


r 





HARPERS HARPERS HAR PERS 


LAR PERS 










LIFE OF NAPOLEON BONAPARTE 


An I! 


In fou 
from al 


7 
mtn Na] mra 1 France ° , ‘ rd. . ) 
abyss of ruin to the highest pir fectly 1 1 re. 1 
erity and renown. For W 
he I te law, f bank- , 
1 \ - enis! 1 tr | r 
¢ ( - Ca { 
u eleat respi Weu 1 | 
rsa content a ii - ‘ II t | ) 
Wi! iteve ar le ert 
( nificentl 
Step by step we loliow | MAIL COUPON TODAY 
rveiou Careel In these t 
ing ro of Abbot The Life of Napoleon The History of the French ; 
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nspiring Study in His Magnetic Personality 


Power of Will of X the Wi 1 | 


a a 





Revolution 


SIX BIG VOLUMES 


Pi ( 








regan pact A SUMPTUOUS SET 
1 A Delight to the Eye An Inspiration to the Mind 
lt titut | NOW and ; vei 
stem ty $1.00 SOW onc you want 1 
Id \ tt ] e 4 
\ ] nm P Pil vit I t ) 
; t int We pr 
ts were not t H = —— 
j - al ‘ -— MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
nt fi f unpr tat BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Never did man prepare t ‘ nd The Fr I} 




















THE TURKISH CIGARETTE 
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lOO% Pure 
> 


er <a eee 


Turkish Tobacco - 
The Worlds most Famous 
tobacco for Cigarettes. 


Sssseysos 


Makers of the Highest Grade Tarkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 

















